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The Magic of a Woman's Love -
-By-

-HsicEndicoti II

"la st&e Bolataof the law, Motber aad
1 bav mo-ro- to. TrntbluHy, we' art

happise3 greater than be had vrtr old, a trifle blase, and ber oumpieilo
known flooded bis heart ' She bad was made lip too touch for beauty. He',
takeqjbls cold, empty little bouse and "bad beaa fortunate to escape ber. He.,
opened tbe windows ta the sundhine of found himself critically comparing her

bttt.worl4for biE but lore ea
be bora 9a th ineea lalB&s blo
soma as well as In the springtime of"lifa. . ; - . ". : . :

"Are yon going to make Tne sorry
tbat I came? " it will be ueh a

not to atay here
Shturadaw,lii-ovwts- .

Wben Iave was balf a 'mile way
be looked up end caw tbe lodjre. like '

a Uttle white flower opening out of
a green calyx. Snke ciirled lazily
iron tbe ehisiaey Evidently the M
caretaker waa ready lar him. .

;.' r

' As be atepped on the rustic Tdreii;
be aw a. tuerry Uttle fire 2 - Black
Jact logs crackllns on .tbe pl rass
aadiroas that bad beta Ms toother's.
A rsrogb basket. of wild flowers jfcioag

to tbe sincere naturally beautiful lit-

tle creature who held his heart. How
could he ever hare loved Carolyn! -

The fair visitor did not tarry long.''
She realized, an too well that a worn-"- "
aa of thirty can aot anccassfyljy com--
pete with youth, at twenty.

"The eternal triangle!" exclaimed
Edmee, when they were alone. "I

lore, - Hiring "tt ; with Bream, rosy
dreams, the dreasts that aiust inev-
itably come true. "I iova yon," be

bleserel passionately, 1 lore yea.
dear," -- -

DrftsUta abird eaUed a Under Httle
matlag note, and tbe answer came aofc
ad sweet from a cobtented heart
, There were steps pa the porch and

tbe oak trees by, tbe road;;'',;- .;'

He was golaj bade against bl will
and better judgment. Five years be-

fore be had buUt tbe little white lodge .

ad furatebed U out of bis star ef
treasures, peeked p oa bis travels all
met tbe world. Tbey bed l5aace to
spend their aojieymooa there-!-- b and
Carolyn Staynard. Bat ftte, to the.
persaa of aaother man, had Interposed
aad Carolyn bad Jilted tSm and- mar-
ried a young ambassador wh bad
taken ber abroad, immediately, Dare
bad pried open the old wound every
year by going back and Hring ewt;
again bis old lore affair. Nov be was
tolas; back to pack a tew ef bis
blags, for be had planned to sell the.-plac-

to Edmeo Boynton, young girl
wbo was bagtimttig to aell abort sto-

ries to tbe magazines. He bad met
bar at a Httle stadia, tea aad bad com
to like fcer well enough to aU ber bis
tittle bouse of dreams, the dreams,
that bad aeTcr come- - true for. him.
She was wrcnlug tip tbe 'ncrt day to
look It orer.

happy voices of etUaran,a
THE played around an eld el-

der press, wfiers the alder
people wers engaged la erushiaf late
apples, came to the eua of Dav
Thornton aa be turned htt runabout
from the white md ef tie talley to
climb Roan mountain to the pretty lit-

tle stone lodge be had visited every fs.il

lar five years.
Sams day they, toe, would be rudely

eisillusioted about life, aa be had
been, thought Dire. Bat none ef bta
vb gloomy thoughts were reflected la

tie teae about htm. Tie mellow fra-

grance ef late acttuan was la tba air
and bare and tbere a pateh 4t crlmaoa,
the result ef aa early Croat clewed
against tbe green of tbe trees. To tbe
left, la tbe ralley, aa acre of goldea
rod rippled la tbe brees. like a Sell

f grain ready for tbe harvest . Tbe
whistle of a bobwhlt. celiac aweet

od clear, soaaded frcm a searby
corafield, where pumpkraa lay yeHew
la tbe sunlight A trumpet vtaa
apiUed its scarlet bloom riotously orer

stopping at the hotel on top of the
mountain,, but 1 ould act resist run- -.

aing dowa bew nd rtttng fbrtiga all
homeHie fcr you. like 01r aba ask-e- d,

Butjling-a- t fete'' eprwslofc. ;
"So miicb bat J cant thiak of an-Jn- g

the place now." . '
Saddaaly mae yiBm a Stewat

began to hammer with paijjjul lnslst-.-eac- e..

Be wa&tet to lake 3ter in. "hla

anas and fciss her where bar shining
lack batr wared back troa ber Mgfr

Avhtte storebead. Ha bad airways bolt
that she attracted him powerfully, but

, a karseg cblld ttreaa tbe. ara,'-aa-d

iuivihs been tooled by one woman bad
jaaaa liia, ry. ft the . aex. i Seelag
Sdmee Boynton agatKBt tbe back-

ground of bis litfile bouse of dreams
fbatbadlEowerdtot a real home ht

magic toncb ofber Qeft Bngers
Biade blai realize that , ha bad. fallen
ta loe agate. tpleB, har.ta

"love with the little story writer. He
badt bieKgred ' ttntataca - baa Sled

"Do you "think that yoa can write
jttpriea-"JloaB- . wtualaa ap bere?

She smiled tbea and looked "up at
lilax. "There ta a iaeasa hat 30-Il-c

aevar ictaowledge," aba told bisi.
"Winters Tftvarl admit tbat tbey caat
wrtta aaytb3&g tbey aftsempt ta

The disease is fatal. One never
.iHwaws. Wbvft. yan bara aom tea,"
.ehe asked, hospitably, '"la your own
bonier., ' '

fia ttrraed and took both bar VaU
tering little hands tn hSs owa, . "Kyoa
will promise to be partners a&d Own
batf tbe boosa and--an- an at aei"
be' answered. M drew 'her. laV bis
aTma,, aad atba, totieb i?f bar TleMlcg
young body all the old doubt and mis-
givings 'disappeared office toagic and a

through the door Came a vision that, think that I will write a love story
Daw tbaught could not be real. Car- - "now about yon." she told him.
olyn Maynard. in the pale gray ef wld- - ."And bow will you end It, little
owhood. was amUlBt at blnv Be weal sweetheart?" "be whispered, his Hps oa
forward ta.. "meet ber; bis vb" ttlH her eyes and bet mdnth.
aroundntba little itory.wrlter. f E?ren "The hero and the lady who took
aa be greeted ber. ThtB woman who bis house rlgbt away from him "

bad once thrilled b&a,. be woadered "Were married in tbe moon of fall-ho- w

iter coming would affect him, bat lag blossoms," be supplemented,
bis pulse, save when be looked at the "And lived happily ever after." she
wo&dertac ESmea, waslumt as steady prophesied. Tbea ta true housewifely

fsld ae 4oor. JWfctbJn jgayi'pSJeara,
gaTe a festive, air to his .'Wom14
Jsather couch and be saw a; nkelele
dropped carelessly to. 'ihntl. A.
Chinese tea set that be bad picked np
ia Caaton was on. a wtots. knd a
little blue flame burned under .

He stood la tbe doorway, . little
amazed, wondering if his ee, did not
ieceive him. Many times be had

tbe IHiSe hsres Btas at, warn
.'aifil Jafisias aad ecay.. :'-- -

Possessii,'';aid Edmee jBoyataai.
dressed la a dull blue smack that balf
nlfl,' Tialf revealed the curves of her
yoaag body as she came to m?et him,

as mpiaV. He sught feave beea greet-
ing any chance acquaintance. He was
'conaoiotui that Carolyn looked rather

alarm she ran to the wagonette. "The
kettle," she said dramatically, "has
boiled dry.". '

ResurrectinH By Phil Moore

tbay ear." Still Harriet coujd not be-

lieve it. But she bad 'te.wbsn b
beard' the news ceraftrmed. Jwsaitoy

I'm really not fit a"get la besiaa
you, HarrletT" be'atf d wiatfuTly.

Koaaeaaai. Bttrtet tetorted, Sb
looked fresh ' and brilliant- la ber
brown, coat aad relvet
hat It waa, anappy weather and ber
cheek cjoweaV ', Norman West dare
sot .. look at berraad sbe kaew it

Hal ec-al- iave tbe .Rev..-- . Thomas'
Brook for e tfSB,g ra "linger. :Tt'
waa sot kaawa Why she did not have
him. That waa Harriets secwst end
she kept it as religiously as she kept
Sunday. Even jtiai essup, wba knew ;

everything, did not know that
Harriet loved Jtormai Tist. Jt d

begun Is their school days. She never
bad any reason for bim, but abe
did. so strangeiyVani perversely, are
women made- Three different men ebe
refused because 'of Win,- and" now she
was' about to refuse another. She
sever- - expected. to marry Norman, but'

aave m tba tretble Norman." '

"Harriet!" be cried." "You woulflnt
-- yon eouldn't--Oh- , Barre'd faot
stoop to marry me!"

"It wouldn't be atooping to marry
yen, Norman," she answered quietly.

So they were engaged. And two
.weeks later tbey went to tbe Methodist
parsonage and were married. Har-

riet's friends would have made her a
wedding, but she declined. As for the
Rev. Thomas Brooke, the day be beard
she was going to marry Norman Wst
he demanded a vacation on accoent
of bis health and went away-an- d stay-

ed until It was all over.
Harriet took the Wests to ber own

borne, where ber housekeeper' cock-
ing soon Testbred" ""the roses to the
aegleetcd children's cheeks. ' la no
time also people began to look at Nor-

man West with amazement .He seed

m m VhEV Kiss Jessap. breathless

1y with hest, rushed n teteU
'

ber aba bad ydstbaarti afer
tbe talephoBe tbat Jeseaaty West was
dead. Harriet Ran waa voletty psifit-ia- g

some cblaa. . .. V . ':
'"

"Dead!" Harriet cried. She sat,
gripping ber bands toswtbar. staring at
SCiss Jessap. bar face aa wblta aa bar
Uttle ruffled apron.

Through ber mind raced a picture
af lovely Jessamy West, rosy.

laagblag. Tea days before tbey
bad been partners at a game ef bridge,
"Dead!" she repeated faintly.- - "Oh,
Miss Jessap, tt cant be treal

"1 guess it is, all rlgbt," Iftas jeseup
said, grimly. "Tbe doctor toll her
wtea tbe children came dew Vftb
diphtheria aad they quaraatlaed tie-hcrjs- e

tbat she better stay away from
tbsm. Tbe disease always goes bard
with full throated folks. But tbe
laughed at him. And new sbe'i dead
aad poor Norman is almost crazy. The
children, however, are getting better,

Is. ; I've been trying to get. Allie Hitt
;to go after him,, but. she says she waa
not , cat wut to be secoad wHe: '. I
dunno. I hope -- when ba does marry
he "won't get some little snippy young
piece that'll misuse the. children. Tbey

: are darlings, both of em," )
Tfes, they are," Harriet replied.

"Margaret is just like her father and
' Francis is the Image of JeEsamy." She
- chakged the imbject, but-r- lt did aot
leave her miad. :

And ao months went by. Mrs. Bar- -'

ry stayed oa and Mtes Jssup said tbat
the bouse "as becoming a pigpea, But

".what better could Norman do?.,.- -

Spring came, and summer, and then
fall again.. Jessamy. bad ben dead a
year, Norman looked like despair 4K
.scif and 'the children began to" show
their neglect The misfortunes of the
Wests were on every tongue.

One day at sunset Harriet picked
Norman up'in the car as he was, re-

turning from work. He looked shab-
by, thin, piteous.

take notice of him. "Harriet dldnt da
so badly, after all," they said.

Harriet bad done far from badly.
She made Norman the man be always
should have been. He grew stout
rosy, light hearted. He paid off Ms
debts without help from her, aad be-

came such a 'prodigious money maker
that folks gasped at bis success.

"I wonder If you're as happy aa
you've made me, Harriet" he said to
ber one day.

Harriet smiled. "You do act happy.
Norman. I'm flattered, I must be a
success as a second wife. Not many
womea are."
. He took her In bis arms. "Dear. If
yon hadn't been so rich you'd bare
been my first wife. I wanted you all
the time, but I didn't dare ask you."

"Oh!" commented Harriet She
rubbed ber cheek against bis and
laughed a little. "Do you know, honey.
I knew that all the time." she tald
softly.

West waa really dead and .ber. borne
waa made desolate,

It was aaarly a aantb later that
Harriet mat Karma walking with bis
two cbadren. He looked pale and for-
lorn. She stopped to talk to bfac
tt waa a fearful Mow. Harriet." be

said. "Seems Uk 1 should never re-
cover. But I bare wy boy aad. Btrl
left, tbaak Oodl Mrs. Barry Is kea-fn-g

bouse for us. It was the best I .

could do. My bcslsessis ia had shape,
aad U takes all my Gme to attend tt '

it.-- ; '":":: '; :
- Harriet tbongbt'" as , they ; parted.
"Tbat fat, flow, ainMr:. aid. worn aa.
Tboe poor: baWastcAad - pooT- - Kor'-aa-

She walked' on' with her head
dowa aad never saw the Rev, Thoraas
9rooke, reetor of fashionable Christ
Cbwch. who gaied at' her from the '

other side ef tee street It was Jraea-- a

to every body la Canton that Harriet

There was sitisfactloa ta the knowl-
edge. ' "Nortnan," b eaid. laughing-
ly, "what would yo tbtak af a woman
who proposed to .a man? 1

"I would think be was a pretty poor,
stick ! a maa who'd pt ber In the
corner where abeH have to do it He
wouldn't bb worth' proposing to, Har-

riet, bow,' would be?"
Harriet laaghed again. "Ob, 1 dont

know Thaiepeads. "Mayba be was
timid and maybe she
saw .ber bappinesa going and - felt
bound to save ft f she could."

. T wouldn't let a woman propose to
me, Harriet,"- - Norman sighed.

"Wouldn't - yon?" retorted "Harriet
"Then please propos to ta qelek and

she could not .Tiiarry-"- . anybody else.
And shs was aU of thirty years old.

The strange,' Bad Dccarrence kept
Cantoa taTkfng'Jfsr a long time. Mfcss

Jeastrp Icadgreat "fteaJ. ifeaay" iboaf
it to Harriet. "The becfbtBg Norman'
can do, is' tofgf married again quick
as ever he ifcajfc 7'0f .tune i 'fciaiw
he's poor and in debt, but seemjs-.lik-

same woaiaa 6gb to. mke pity on
him. H'sa' pae ,aa, Snaaa .West

ed to have tradergone a 'mental a&d
spiritual change. He never bad been
accounted a business success, but snd-dan- ly

be was making bis townsmen

On t3 W o inan a n d Another By Abner Anthony

la Weatmore liked for tbe thne wbea tbey could afford to
EVERTONE aad Olive Bla- - get rid ef tie old bens aad bofld a

were friends a veil new one. - The $7,&W arriving titles-a-a

cousins, besides belag ertremaly aactadly. to tbe .two girls, aeat them
young wlvea, aad when old Miss Ap-- lata a great flurry of excitement
pleby. their zvzt. died aad left each "I dont bare to thiak for one mo- -,

of them $7,000, everybody tatowa fe asset what I shall do with ray money,"
a thrill of Interest Slay aaid. "I shall bare a new house."

Tbey bad only beaa married a yaar, "What will you ao with the old
aad bad Jest alcaly aot to huker,aeT" Ollvo asked.- .

tag la aatabborisg dweUlaaa a Pial "Tear it dowa. St teat worts much.'
street Ollre was Bvfcag te llm'a 1& But the lot is lovely, Asd I know' as- -

i .

Vl couldn't have it torn down for the
sake of building a new bouse upon Its
Bite" She eangtit her breath as ao
Inspiration came. Down she sat upon
the stairs, and there she was whea Jim
came whistling ia through tbe front
door to supper,

"Wen,", be said, "I Just- - walked up
with Will. He says May Is going to
build a new bouse with her moaey."
,"Js he glad?"

"Oh. sure! Will likes to make a
Show. He "says If there's' anything
left after the bouse they're going to
get a runabout' Now I should begin
'itb the runabout" be stoppedIf

It was my 'money," be ended embar-rassedl- y.

.' ,

1 Olive had ber bands on his shoul-
der's. "It is yours Just as much as" if
it were left to you outright, dear," she
said. "Areni we partners In the Joys
and sorrows and good fortunes of

with your money?1' ' - ,.'...;',.''' .'"
' j "I doa' know what I shail do- - wltb
it. May. I'm goiBg to talk it over with
31m. I've Jmt got a' faint Mea ';

Bnt: ?6Iay was staring out of the win-
dow at ithe Gibson bouse-- across the
street ;."I don't really like the shape
of that balcony." she said. "Do you,
.Ollrej?- -

"?fo, replied OUre , "1 4on't It
looKs tfeo much like a swallow's nest!"
) iay! aereamed. "What an tdea! A
swHoVe nest!" She was hilariously
fcapp ;

May's departure Otfve went
aS osrer the bouse from top to bottom.
Ie bad been Jim's boyhood home and
she loved It for bis sajte as well as for
br- own. In It Sbe hid tad the hap-
piest year of her life. Her hand ca-

ressed' the railing of tbe narrow stair-
way.

"Dear old bouse!" she" murmured.

each? Jim, May's been over and we're
been talking. Che's wild about having
a new .house. " Bat I like this old bouse
better than any we could build,"

Jim's dark1, earnest face lit up. "That
pleases me," jle said. "You know I'm
fond of this bouea,. OBrc, I cant help
being. Td hate to give It up "

"Wo aren't going to," Olive later-rnpte-d.

"Now listen to me."
'?

"And you're gojhg to stay ra this old
bouse!" May said a few days later.
She and Will were boarding while
their new house was la. course of con-

struction.' "Just wait till you see my
new domicile Olive. YouU wish for

--one yourseif, then."
Olive shpok-ber.bca- "No, Jim aad

I are content wHb this bouse."
"But aren't you going to spend your

money?" -

"Most of it

"Butbowr
"Just wait and see."
Presently not only May, but all West-mor- e,

saw. Paint paper, a changed
partition or two, a bathroom, a fire-

place and a porch transformed tbe old
house Besides all this, there were
new rugs, easy chairs, a talking ma-

chine, new curtains, books, and a hun-

dred other beautiful and corafortinj
new' things. A little work turned tbe
barn Into a garage and one morning a
new car took up Its sta-

tion there, "for." Kid Olive. "I shaa't
be selfish!" There was still a goodly
rainy day sum left to draw Interest
aad yield an income. .'

Across, the street Maya new bouse
came to maturity. It was very fiae."

but May began to look worried. .

"It's going to take a lot of furni-
ture," she sa'd. "Well, cms of tbe
rootM will bsva to wait" 8he Hush

ed uneasily. I guess Will and I shsb
have to ride in your car this summer.
Olive, if w g about at til. Every
ctnt has gone In 10 the bouse. Thrre'a
nothing left for a runabout

"It's a lovely house." Ove said,
"Sa is yours."
"It's comfy. It's tome"
May sighed.
"Daa't you tell Will or Jim. e'.''T

of them-don- 't you tell anybody. Olive
but da you know sometimes I wish

I'd done as you did?"
"0b, shawl" laughed Olive coasol-lrgl- y.

But after May bad gone back to the
handsome house acrors the street,
Olive sat by the fire thinking. As she
thought ber glance moved tbout the
simple, rraccfut cozy living room, at
tbe books and music and good pictures
that kid com oat of her legacy. b

drew a deep breath of csnttzim.at
t

home, which bad eoma to biai from
bis mother a small, gray boa, rath-
er shabby bow, but which Jim hoped
to fix up after be got to earning mora.
OHv had lust tba aeceseary bouse
keeping things, but tbey were

May, too, Hrd la aa old boasar
oae which WOl bad bought cheap at
a time wbea real estate waa down. As
May said laughingly, tbey merely eon.

actly the kind ef betsse 7 want-lik-

Stewart Qibeon's over tbara."
"Bat that' awch a big heuee just

for two people!" Olive exclaimed, '..v
"I like big bsuaea. I shall bare it

a little nicer than Gibson's some ways.
I've apt tbe Ideas ' aU in cry bad
abent tbe fireplace aad tbe butler's
aaatry aad tbe porches-- -" gbe broke
05. laBgbtag. "But there, I've aot

eidered themselves squatters, wittef asked yet what you are going to do

Nor F am e N or E or t u n e By Jdeila Johnson

gone along smoothly If tbese two' put these thoughts away from her 48goad look come' tnt :

Perhaps that will espials why John
Grabam, tbe maat popalar young maa

yonng people bad only listened to the unworthy tbe loftier aims of ambition.
Then one day John beard of a placeow counsels 01 amrauon,. pui. just

about that time another roice. began,
to whisper to them about a radiant
fntare wbera ueitter jams nor wealth
mattered in tba least At such times-

la tbe far West wbera golden oppor-

tunities awaited young men of pur-
pose and character, ajsd be decided to
9. :.' - .

:

"VJt rHAT ia more aataraf tba far
11 a girl to desire a carter,
T eipaevally it she ia Just II,

and possesses $ geaeroua (bare of
ambltloa aad geed locks?

And, ba it known. . Allison, Uot.poa-eas-4

of tba qualification. ,
True, be was paly a eouatry aeaael

ttacber. but the reaeeaed that evarr-oa- a

must start at tbe hettaas tba
ladder and climb rutg after ruag ie
the very top. ( Wy.of course, , U

would be hard work, tut U waa worth
the atruggla, for the - topinost ruag
meant tame. Ambition whisper
tbat she could achieve thla, "; ", .'"

I bare meaUeiied before Usi' tbif
country school teacbr .possessed a
geaerous share of good looks. Strange
to say. it waa this fact that started
trouble at tbe very begtaalaf of fer
career. Yes, sb had ,bra!as aad am-
bition, too. but to the maacaliaeaiat
tfcij are of acoadarjr lmo;tance

day dreams' wbea the .crash came!
Unexpected buaineaa reverses had
swept away nearly half of his for-

tune.

John aged perceptibly those days.
Feeling tba need f a change, aad de-

sirous of .seeing bis lored ones, be
took a' trip to histoid (oma.: AlBson
often visited his people,- - and here they
met again, .'twas .palt:. to see. thtt
they were bappieit.wben in each otb-- t

r's company, and why tbey were only
"good friends," was a puisle hard to
aolro.. No neknew of the ladCer.of
famei and" John's dream of 'wealth to
lay at her feet .'. : "

' ' "
-- ' V ,

, Jt was , tbe , last; night-o- f Allison's
tlglt. thaV ia answer jf. soma ,: question
she had "asked, ne -- tlibujhUessly told
of hiia loss... And en. before be re-ali-

it be was pouring into ber cars
the story of his struggle to amass a
f(jriua9 lor hit. .Wbea Uo bad fla- -

to amass, a fortune and some day, aft-
er aba bad won fame, ba would lay bis
wealth at her feet Yes. he would
Wait until bo mld offer er a man-
sion, instead of a

In tba. dayt tbat followed . letters
passed between tba two occasionally,
but it waa five years before tbey net
again, ia an Eastern city. - Hera tbey
spent several bappy days ta eacb etb.
ar'a companTv-an- d : their friendship
deepened, but. they parted ..again Just
"good fritoda" for 'the young maa's
fortune waa aot yet made.

Aaia the., years ailpped.. eruiekly
awy and at last it seemed as If John's
dream of wealth was tofce, reaiired.
One day be received a lettwirom Alli-
son telling him that &e bktf soured., a

.much coveted pbsftioa lni city school
After this message heppTjed'hlmselt
to his business with renewed eaergy.

...Mansions.,, grajx- eyes, and.
smile ' were br- - lug mingled' ia bis

ished, he buried bis face in bis bands
ashamed of his Weakness.

' But Allison was speaking. "I'm sa
glad you're told r.e. I feared you
wouldn't" he heard her saying, lu a
voice that thrilled him.

Tbea bis hands were drawn csntly
away from his face, and he lookfd
straight InU a pair cf icr.J.--r gray
eyes.

"0b. John." she cried, "r v yc-- a

never guessrd that it is loa-- '

climblns the lcdd;r cf ."

Have you never rs 1

heart-breaki- work a.
tune alone?"

6"a5 hesitated a mm rf
voice in a bich sobs and &

cd to ti'nls, exc'.alacd:

"Can't you see? Will yau n .

derstand? Ca, biicd boy. 1 dj. l vtm
rccalth or fame; I want that iaa-co-a

arcd cotiegc-i- ad jou."

ta tbe Village, failed entirely to re-

member Tha text tba frat Susday tbte
UtO fray-ey-e teacher attended
cfcur-- . Sl oT tpM ty thia ar-sa- lf.

5be said t bad aot happewtd be-fo- ra

te yaara. . Joba awaya prided
Viasrtf ea kaowlM something about
tfca aare&aa wbea tby talked it artr.
dorJa the eourfe ef tba aooaday mV
Tbat day, awoar, ajad was a
blaak s far aa the fubjeet wider' oa

waa 4$w(tA,:-r:- .
Tfets yoaag man h4 (jreama, too,

Aasbitlea bad loag been wbisparing i
his ear ta leave tbe itttla couatryvtt-- ,
Uf and go ant into Cb war'arhera
be could make a aaae for blaseU.

: Joba Wasted to amass a foftuaene
liked the sound of the worda-n-d am-

bltloa aaid be eould do It.
02 w0.e dTtrrtbiag- - aould hate

John would see a little white 'eettsge
with Tlpes growiag over tbe door, nd
always ta tbe open doorway be would'
catch a glimpse of a certain young
lafly witfe gray eyes, wavy brown hair
and njost ade-rapl- ? etnlle; which in-

variably made bis '.heart beat faster.
Tea, it Us fact tbat this little teacb-er- 'f

food looks played the mischief
with Joha "and his plans for the 'fu-

ture... 7 V:'
Mi. Allisoa Kent? .'

Why, sometimes the ladder of fame
seemed to her desparately high and
bard to dim!),' and often, she fonder-a- d

if making a iom could be called
a career. But in tbe end she alwaj--s

It waa when bo waa bidding Allison
goed-b- y that the vjno-cover- ed cottage
dream came to . Mm. aaaia and. act-lb- g

on a sudden impulse, tb next mo-

ment be waa teln ber all about It
Would she be willlag to start life with
him in such a bumble heme? would
ste .wait for blm? Tbea auddealy be
stopped, abashed at what be bad done.

- With flushed cheeks tbe girl told
him "of her career, and tbe ladder of
fame she must climb. No, she couldn't
promise. Tbey eould be friends,
though good friends but nothing
more. tSh '

was right of course, John
reasoned. Tbea be determined anew


